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ATI 
o the Reader. 


SR Onſulting mine own, and ſeveral 
TY: | M afical Friends eaſe and freedom 
ACN As farther trouble in tranſcri- 
bing of Copies ; and withall de- 


ſigning ſome ſmall eAdvantage to 
my ſelf by the Tmpreſſton ; I have thus adventur d 
the Publication of this barmief Drvertiſement ; no 
leſs expoſing my ſelf to the Cenſure of the Auraon, 
than bs Po x » to the Fudgment of others, whether 
Potts, or MusIciaNns; and wiſh I were as 
well ſecur d as to my bope of Pardon from him, as. he 
againſt his fear *of being condemn'd by them, 
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Stradas Mulicall Duel, 


IN LATINE; 

Firſt imitated in Engliſh by Mr. Graſhaw, then by 
Mr, Hinton; and now by a #hird Hand To en- 
larg'd,, and the whole Frame .of the Poem fo 
alter'd, that little of Strada is preſerv'd;, ſave. 
onely "UH Scene, and Iſſue of the Duel: Allin a 


more familiar Style than that of Claudian imita- 
ted by Strada, 


. _ a. —_ —_ 


h——_—_— 


_ Sun the youthful Morn, and mid-ag' d Day 
- Had made; now ſtoopt in Evenings elderRay; 
When, cloſe by Tiber, on a tur-pil d Plar, 
Under a well ſpread Oak's cool ſhadow, fat 
The Owner, and (what's more) the Maſter too 
Ofa ſweet Harp; a Harp that well might go 
degedaoabas I: = For 


For Mitre of all Harps: lf Skilful Hed 
As wellas that his T houghts, could underſtand ; 
And;whatiſhe underſtood, as well expound 
In the ſweet Language of all Artful Sound. (poſe, 
To give long troubled thoughts ſome ſhort re- 
This Tn/irwment, this Time, this Place he choſe. 
The Inſtrument, ſuch thoughts as he ſhould treat'em 
With g1aveto humorwith frack Hir to cheat'em ; 
The Time, if old Cares might their heat allay 
By ſympathy with the old-growing Day :- 
The Place, that Accents. ntter 'd on the Brim, 
Might ore-rhwart-down-up-ſtream long briskly 
AW, 20 fide;that what enter'd ſingle ſound, (ſwim, 
Might thouſand Eccho's multiply'd rebound. 
Nor doth the Place defeat, but over-do 
His thoughts; gives with thoſe Helps a Rzvaltoo. 
For as, this flack'ning, ſcrewing thatſtring higher, 
He, to his humor, tun his plyant Lyre:; 
A Wood-bred Syren hearing (Syren ſhe 
As harmleſs, as the Sea-breed hurtful be; 
A 
T. 


/fo cal Dial. 


(A Man but by the Ear takes, thoſe trapan, 
And by the Bar alone take the Whole Man.) 
A Nightingate, the Queen of a ſweet Quire, © 
Her Empire deems invaded by the Lyre. 
Upon the Frontiers therefore bent to try 
Her now ner till gow, doubrful Deftinie; 
The ſame Oak choſe, her Ambuſh,and her Cage; 
And ſo of this: fam'd War the honor'd Stage. 
Hence ransſhe orethe Gammut of her:throat, 
And throwsthe: Harper: back each t#ving Note: | 
Prevents her Seaſon to accept his Time, ' © 
And the frond Challenge Py his Lyrst Chana: 
The ſtarcled Harper,chus a/arm'd, forth ſends | 
Of well-try'd Porces to his Fingers ends; 
Inſtructshis Harp,at a ftrange $kilfal rats, F 
The Warlike Trumpet firſt co1marare ; * Yhedrd 
And found her own Charge: ſtraighe, amaz'd, he 
The: Adock.to his Mock-Trumpet from the Bird) 
(TheAtvck-Marine from that her Mock ievented, 


Butone e Chord bears, with many a Freendented.) 
JW | N EXC 


Nexr a fwift Prelude up Forlyn he binds, 
And hghthskirmiſhes o're all his ſtrings. 
The Bird t00 her hight-harneft-Notes forth ſent, 
And his-bore back down.to the Inſtrument. 

But then of Mufick's War begins theDance, 
When Smits of Leſſons, as his Groſs, advance ; 
Baſes and Trebles; with their Flats and'Sharps; 
The}ood reſounds as all her Trees. were Harps: "FT 
Enough to make the. Bird {uſpet all made | 
To-heyOak-Ambuſh, Counter-Ambuleade. 
Butunſurpriz'd ſhe labring all her threat, 

(Her. Foe her Fudge) returns lim all his Note ; 
The H'o6d more than all bers: He much admires 
One ſingle Bird Eccho'd to many Quires: 

/ Much mere one ſmall throar fally anſwering, 

| The-Harp's profule Variety of String, © 

And his of Touch ;. the. Twning, Cliff, Key, Mood; 
Lhe Time he choſe ,all by her Yoice made. Good, 
Ehe Lefſonshe, oft ſeeri, with much Painslearn'd,. 
Slic, at firſt hearing, True, Clean, Sweet .return'd. | 


: With- 


J IP T VizhourBook Pavin- Grand Pas, Almain-Tros, 
_ "And the Coronzo-Amble fo ſoon got, 
Knew the Falſe-Gallop of the Sarabend. 
And could the F ull-Specd of the Figg command. 
V Vhat Leſſons e're he play dung to the Life. pi 
Wiſely then ſtints he this vain Part of Strife. 
W hen ready-preſt cloſe Compoſition 
No whit advanc'd his War ; he thought upon 
(His ſweet Bird-Rival ſo to. oyer-powr ; 
And ſink hex in as ſmart, as s ſweet a Show 7) 
His free looſe. Valuntaries ; in which kind 
He. play 'd as ſoft a ad of TI, ad [wile as Wind, 
As 'tis £7 ſome, Extemporary Wits; 
His ſodajn better were than ſtudied Hi tf 
Their Fortices with ſwift hand ſtir'd, then he 
M ufick's looſe Atomes, in ſweet Harmony, 
_ By Caſual Concarfe! blends ; far above theirs, 
In all, bue Poſture, who ha well-run'd Spbears 


W hirl in-unceflane Round; leaving no place 
For his Decorum; and well-order' d | Grace 
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Of Pauſe ind Reft; which Play ahiadi commend 
As good ſhade Beauty doth to Pifure nd. 

As Pak and Limbs not mire regarded be, 

Than their due Diſtance, in juſt Symmetry. 

Nay Parts of Maſick theſe, though notof Sound: 
The ” Chink of this to fill up this were found ; 

And the diſcreeter Silence of his Strings, 

As grateful, as their ſweeteſt Prattleings. | 

Nor ſadain ACor-plus was his ſodain Panſe. 
Fudgment : as ,quick as Phanfie, here gave =, 
As in his raſh Play: which bold. notblind was; 1 
Wasraſhly ckilful, 'sKilfaly was raſh: 

All like it ſelf, and him, But though this Kot 
Had Idoliz'd him, with no Common Pack 
Of unskilfd Ha pers; 'Yet he ſtraight ſhall know, 
He here miſtook his We eapon, and his Foe: | 
Who hath him now at her wilhd Lock: for he 
Ulnghnso looſer Freedom, ſo doth ſhe; 3 

In Art, or Hbrior deems her ſelf no more , '4 
Bound oR eturns In Specie, as bbfore: *- | 


But 


on 
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But, 6n g66dGrovind, from Air, and' Accent varies 
(They ha#not'elfe to' her Bean: Poluntaries) 
Giving him ſo to underſtand, that ſhe 


Invention had, as well as 'Memorie. 


No Deaf-born Don was, Who in better Tour UI 
Could oftiers Words repeat, thin Prak his. own, 
Yea, lets him ſee; butſee fullſo;e agaſt,” 
He here attacqt Miuſick's Enthufi tafhy oth 
So her own Poet, fo'her own'free: Muſe; 

That, ſhe her ſal eneag'd, 'd, hier Song 1 is Jooſe. 
Thelittle Saw'0n her part morethan good: 
She's bern the Poet, and Muſe of the Wood, 
Other inſpir d ones Rapture wait from far; 

And ſometimes Jong; har Inſpirations are 

Her Nature ; ſtill within; as near at hand 
As ſhe her ſelf > ſtill ready at Command, © 
She, when ſhe vleaſe her ſelf can; 1n a trice, 
Raviſh in Mufick's ſweeteſt Rhapſodies: 

And pleaſeth now to do fo ; firſt to fill 


Herlittle Breaſt, the Store. houſe of her Bull, 
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A Muſical Duet. 
With ſweeteſt Breath ; then ſend irup;to that 

So ſweetly C hirpingNC atiiral-Flagellat . | 

To be carv'd out in as ſweet Tones.of — 2 ny 
And o't ſtraight waszin thouſand }Vild notes choice 
Far > Aa of fit: as, if the ſame \ 
Far hind, Wild Fowl eas ſweeter is than Tame. 
Firſt long wmwrink/ed Threads of Voice ſhe ſpun: 
Shorter next drew, and finer many a one... 
'Thele finely twiſted then ſp.cuts and ſhreads, 
All, butas Ends, appears of thoſe fine Threads. 
The firſt was Nature $:F lam-Song,and her Grounds; 
The next her Deſcant,laſt Drvifcons, 
Yea, all theſe ſhe ſo blends, as her ſmall Breaſt 
Had been of all fiz'd Yiolsa full Gheſt 

Andall together ſounding in the Hands. 

Of (for all Parts) beſt {kill'd Muficians. 
For ſheas well as they, due T ime,and Place 
Knew for.{weet Relzfh, and all other Grace. 

In Dropping Notes her Yaice would ſwifter glide, 
 Lhamboldeſt Hand on Strings could Poſting Ride. 


ES RE But- 


A Muſical Pod. _ 


But above all, when on a Note ſhe hit, 

That highly pleaſ d. ſhe would fo gargle i it. 

In a long-winded Trill: as loath to part. . 

With ſo much ſweetneſs; N ature LP Art. 

Sweet Draughts ſoD!1 unkards on their Throat-brimtreat: 

Gluttons roul ore their tongues Teat-bits of meat, 
Here (the Birds Honor bad her not repeat) 

The herein baffl'd Harper ſounds Retreat. 

But ſuch Retreat he.made, as Men deviſe 

Forlonger Leaps to take a better Riſe. 

Such, as for Flight in other Wars they feign; 

With more Advantage to fall on again. 

So acts our Harper ; whoſe"Retirements be 

But from looſe Phanfie,to faſt Memorie, 

W hen having ſome while run, and ranſack'd o're 

That Treaſury of much well-order d Store: 

I ha't, he cry'd; 'd: Wood- Ctharift, I come 

With Off ring either for thy Shrine, or Tomb ; 

Asthou reply'ſt ; of Crols-grain d Brawls a Cui, 


Which ſhall as croſily finger'd, ſtrike thee Mute ; 
B 3 Op: 


A\Mulical Duel. 
Orelſe my Harp; whoſe next great task muſt be 
Proud Triumph, or her laft, ſad Obſequie. 

With that, Croſs Twunings to Croſs Fingerings, 
Crols Fing'rings fitting to his Goff tun'd Strings; 
He Croſs-grain'd Brawls performs ap -ſuchaRate, 
His Harp ſeems but a lweeter Belin's- Gate. 

The big budg Bale grunts, grujnbles, growls, and gronis 
'Gainſt the ſhrill Treble all his: ſurly Tones.” 

The ſlender-walted Treble Chirping 40 hides; 
And from her high-rais'd Perch gibing derides 
The Churlh Bale. Theſe Jarrings he makes fall 
Tn Tones of right Hy@rmaphroditifh Brawl, 

'Twixt Fanand Woman. Nor ſo ends the Brangle; 
But Wale with Baſe, 7 reble with Treble wranghe. 

Two ſullen Bales, 'twixt two Pen as ſurly, 

He makes to repreſent the Hurly:Burly: 
Thick, growling Tones of foul-mouthd wozds2 Throng, 
And lufty Thumps. the ſturdy Blows among. 

Trekles alone then skilfully he 1neulds 


To the right Accents of mere Women: Scolds- 
Their 


A Muſical Duel. 
Their T «nings, far from Uniſons, deſigns 
For imbred Diſcords in the Female Minds. 
When touch't, their jarring Accents aptly meant 
The Quarrels of She-Tongues to repreſent. 

Upona ſofter touch ſubmiſſer Jarrings, 

Before they bark't, the Dogged Womens Snarlings. 
When harder Strokes yet harſherJarsout-hammer; 
This ſpake the Scolding womens lowder Clampr. 
Many ſuch Strings together when he'd ſtrike ; |: 
Confus'd Brawls of more Scolds at once 'twas likes * 
Ill names when try'd,the I g him mean 
V Vould /ay, ye filthy Fade ! yederty Quean! || 
Yea, Pinching of ſuch jarring Strings he'd _—_ 
Scratchings, as well as Scoldings, of that Crew. i! 
Streight rudelyer handled put 'em' to\fuchs Squi crak, 


As would exactly render Female Sbrieks. ndvT. 


Some ſhort Pauſe made, to work agenihe d 20: 
Juſt as ſuch Scolds, "a out of breath, will.do. 
And then Chis Maſter-piece) this LeveLcoit 
Of threefold Scold he blends in one great Broil, 
Yet 


- 
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'Yet ſo, as all together heard at once, 
Are heard apart too in their ſeveral Tones. Gng 
The Man with Man, the Man with Woman hold- 
TheiBrawlon foot; Woman with Woman (colding; 
The /aft the lowd'/t, All this of Vocal Strife 

On one poor ſingle Harp done to the Life. F: 
The Harper's Hands,than the Harp's Strings no leſs 
Striving, which all this Strife could beſt expreſs, 4 
His Thoughts too with his Hands conteriding; they 

Beſt to inftru#, and thele beſt tovbey. 

He laſt of all Tenor, and Mean ſends in, - 
To cloſe the: Reptures of this Brawling Din, "fk 
The Tenor he too partially doth. lean 
Unto the Neighb'ring Baſe; but the juſt Mean, 
As'Equal in Refpeft, as Poſture, tries 
To bring the two Extremes to Comprimiſe. 
Nor:tries in vain; abating Neither's Noiſe, 

He tempers both in due Harmonious Poile; 

| The well-pleaſ'd Strings awhile Congratulate | 

This late Return to their old F Dy State, 72> 
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Who, wioabc er this ne Brawl they | "Hig 
Seill " da Real Feude're. they had done: 
Like Feſting Quarrel mannag d among Friends, 
Ill Feſting in an'Earneſt Quarrel ends. 
The Harper too breaths-now a freeer Aer: 
And all, but 'twixt the Bird and him, is fair. 
His Stormie Soul recalm'd, he quiet lies: 
Liſfning what his Antagoniſt replies, 
Alas ! his troubled thoughts were lo transfer'd 
Tothe as Reſtlefinow, as Reſtie Bird ; 
She fills her Bag; and blows, and: blows; but brings 
Forth Nothing, beyond ſofter Murmurings. 
Sweet little Soul! (he had accuſtom'd long 
ks To pleaſant; Air, and well- tan'd peaceful Song. 
| But could not tune her prettie Pipe at all. 
To the Gof- Capers of ſuch Farring Brawl. 
* No 0 leſs to Jarr the Mack atlols for Serings, 
\ Than of the Real one for Humorings. 


Ty & Her Hopes all r4in'd thus, beyond Repair; 


ah x tender Breaſt, with Thorns of black Deſpair, 
- She 


_ A MuſicalDuel: 


- She prickt,and pierctchrough feels; not ſuch,as ſhe 


Uſd to awake her to.her Melodie: 

But ſuch, wherewith her Airie Soul oppreft 

Is S:{enc'd in Eternal Pauſe, and Reft. 

Afﬀeording not ſo Mwfical a Throat 

For her own Requiem one Fur eral Note. 

Deſpairing then of rallying Force to ſtand 

Such freſh Reſerves of that all-powriul Hand: 

Deſpairing with her Foe t' prevail to:31eld, - 

Or with her Honor ſo to quit the Field: | 

Her Soul reſolv'd into that finer Ae'r, | >| 

And ſweeter ACwumber it's Ingredients were. YL, 

Her ſmall Grps on the Harp drops breathleſs down. 

Fhat wndue TrnoPHrr wasno wmeet Toms. 

Ar? 0LL 0's. Prieft here, with due Burial Rite, - 

Doth MEeLony to MxLtop y commit. 5 

The Harpmowtdays her Emnlation by : 

Nor Glories inthe Pride of /:Horte, 

_ But in the Spoil; Aiccels the Dead Corps brings, = 

 Embalmgin is own Sweemef,, to her Strings, == 
- Mica The 
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The Soul too, firſt retriv'd, anon retir'd 
Into the Harp; which ſweetly thus inſþ1ir'd 
Needs no more Fi. of other Focal Tone: 


Te ſelf is Voices, and INnsrxumsNrT in One, 


And ſo at Once both Rings the Funeral Peal, 
And Sings the Requiem of ſweet PuiLowey, 


Rs _ — 


Ad the Author propounded Cuauntan's 
Lofty Stile for hu Imitation in Engliſh, as 
STRADA did in Latine, he would have begun thus: 
He Sun Noon-T hrone deſcending had laid by 
'A His Royar Robes of higheſt Majzsrv; 
And in a thinner Garb of milder Ray, 
With headlong Courſe, run the laſt Stage of Day. 


And ſo have proceeded accordingly : But defign- 
ing onely innocent Drollery , choſe a Verle nearer 
Burleſque or Lampoon, as fitter for that purpoſe. 

WE 1% oo. 


